
Pericles Prince if tyre ', 

may be, hath endured a griefe might equal! yours, if both We * 
juftly weighed, though wayward fortune did malice mv 
my derivation was from anceftors who flood equivolent wiS 
mighty Kings, but time hath rooted out my parentage and * 
the world and aukward cafualties/ 0 bound me in fervitude ? 
will defift, but there is fomething glowes upon my cheeke and 
whiipers in mine eare^Goe not till he fpeake, 

Ter ' M y fortunes, parentage, good parentage to equall min?, 
was. it not thus, what fay you ? * 

Mar. I faid, My Lord, if you did know my parentage, vou 
would not doe me violence. s ^ 

Ido thinkefo, pray you turneyour eyes upon me, y’ are 
like lome-thing that, what Countrey- woman heare of thrfr 
fhewes? 

CMar, No, nor of any fhewes, yet I was mortally brought 
forth, and am no other than I appeare. 5 

Per.l am great with woe, and (hall deliver weeping : my dea- 
reii vvife was like this maid, and fuch a one my daughter nu°ht 
havebeene ; my Quecnes fquarebrowes, her ftature to an inch, 
as wand-like (Irak, as filver voyc’ft,her eyes as je well-like, and 
cad as richly, in pace another Iuno, Whoftarves the eares fhe 
teedes,and makes them hungry,the more {he gives them fpeech* 
where do you live? * 

Where I am but a ftranger, from the decke you may 
diicerne the place. ' 

'Ter. Where were you bred ? and how atchiev’d you thefe en- 
dowments which you make more rich to owe ? 

Afar, If £ fhould tell my hiflory, it would feeme like lies dif* 
daind in the reporting. 

Prethee fpeake,falfenelfe cannot coale ftom thee, for 
thou lookefl modeft as juftice, and thou feefnft a P alias for the 
crownd truth to dwell in,I will bcleeve thee, and make my fen- 
ces credit thy relation, to points that feeme impoflible, for thou 
lookft like one I loved indeed ; what were thy friends ? Didil 
thou not flay when I did pufh thcc backe, which was when I 
perceiud thee that thou earn’d; from good difeent. 

So indeed I did. 

Per, 


Pericles Prince of 2 tjrei 

Per Report thy parentage, I thinke thou faidft thou hadftr 
brenc'tdlLm wrong to injury, and that thou thoughts thy. 
griefes might equall mine, if both were opened. 

CMar. Some fuch thing I faid, and faid no more, but what my 

thoughts did warrant me was likely. , r . 

Ter, Tell thy ftory, if thine confidercd prove the thoufand 
part of my endurance, thou art a man, and I have fuffered like a 
gyrle,yet thou doft looke like patience, gazing on Kings graves, 
and fmiling extremity out of afl, what werethy friends , how 
loll thou thy name,my molt kinde virgin ? recount I do befeech 
thee, Come fit by me. 

CMar. My name is CM anna. 1 - , , r 

Per. Oh I ammockt, and thoubyfome infenced god lent 
hitlier to make the world to laugh me . 

Afar. Patience good fir, or hereile ceale. 

Per , Nay ilebe patient, thou little known how thoudeel , 
flartle me,to call thy felfe Marina • 

Mar, The name was given me by one that had lome powei, 

my father and a King. ' . 

Per, Ho w, a Kings daughter, and cald Manna . 

Mar, You faid you would beleeve me, but not to be a trou- 
ble of your peace, I will end here. 

Per, But are you flefh and bloud ? , 

Have you a working pulfe, and are no Fairy ? 

Motion well 1 peake on, where were yoli borne ? 

And wherefore cald Marina ? 

CMar. Cald Marina, ’for I was borne at fea . 

Ter. At fea / who was thy mother ? 

Mar. My mother was the Daughrer of a King, who died the 
minute I was borne, as my good Nurfe Lychoriaa hath oft deli- 
vered weeping. 

Per . O flop there a little, this is the rareft dteame 
That ere dull fieepe did mocke fad fooles withall. 

This cannot be my daughter ,buried,wel,wherc were youbred? 
lie heare you more to the bottome of your ftory, and never in- 
terrupt you. 

Mar, Y on fcorne, beleeve me twere bell I did give ore. 

Hj Per, 
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